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... it is a great citie, very plaine and flat, and foure square,
walled round about, and with ditches which compass the
wall about with Water, in which Ditches are many Croco-
diles. It hath no Draw-bridges, yet it hath twenty Gates five
for every square in the Walls . . . Within the gate there is a
faire large Court, from one side to the other, wherein there
are made places for the strongest and stoutest Elephants,
he hath foure that be white, a thing so rare, that a man shall
hardly finde another King that hath any such, as if this King
know any other that hath white Elephants, he sendeth for
them as for a gift. The time that I was there, there were two
brought out of a farre Countrie, and that cost me something
the sight of them, for that they command the Merchants to
goe to see them, and then they must give something to the
men that bring them: the Brokers of the Merchants give for
every man half a Ducket, which they call a Tansa, which
amounteth to a great summe, for the number of Merchants
that are in the Citie."
Like Tabinshwehti Bayinnaung treated the Mons with great
respect. His commander-in-chief, Binnya Dala, and several of
his principal officers of state were Mons. But for his incessant
wars he might have drawn closer the bonds between Mons and
Burmese. Unfortunately it was the Mons and their land that had
to bear the chief burdens imposed by his extravagant policy.
Famine reigned in the Delta in 1567 because through the drain
on its manpower for service with the forces its rich lands could
not be adequately cultivated. His Portuguese mercenaries
tended to get out of hand, and preyed upon the land. On one
occasion at Martaban, when they killed some of his personal
messengers in a brawl, ninety of them marched through the town
with colours flying, and defied arrest. War was his only answer to
the problems of statecraft, and his wars impoverished his people.
Nandabayin, who succeeded to the throne in 1581, reaped
the harvest sown by his father. Rebellions at once broke out.
From Ava to Moulmein there was never a year without a rising
somewhere. At first the new king was successful and repressed
each one with ferocity. In 1583 the Venetian, Gasparo Balbi,
was the horrified spectator of a mass execution of court grandees

